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_ . RREL DANE m FLYING W/T«l 
DR. ROBERTS AND HIS DAUGHn 
TER MARTHA TQ A REMOTE 
RART OF THE ISLAND OF^AVA. 
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WE VOUNG SCIENTIST 

DARRELDANE CAN 
BECOME AT WILL THE DOLL 
MAN, A TINY CAPSULE OF 
HUMAN DYNAMITE WHO 
DEALS KNOCKOUT BLOWS 
TO THE FORCES OF CRIME 
AND EVIL. 








INSIDE THE HUT THEY 
SEE A MOTIONLESS 







i . 






I DARREL PARTLY REVIVES THE FEVER- 'j 
WRACKED GRIMM., 




AS DR. ROBERTS TURNS, 
PARREL DANE SW/FTLY 
BECOMES THE DOLL MAN. 



BUT TWO THUGS SUDDENLY APPEAR 
AND FORC E MARTHA'S FATHER INTO 

THE PLANS. 



WOP IN, POPf 



I'LL AVENGE GRIMM ANDTlVOU KNOW TOO MUCH? 
FINO OUT WHERE THAT "^\VOU ANO THE 

base is.'J/girl ARE 

COMING 



WITH US.' 
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., WE GOTTA 
■St TAKE OFF 
BEFORE 
THE OTMER 
GUV SEES 

US? 
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Hi JUST HOPE THIS 
MUGG WILL LEAD ME 
TO WHERE THEY ARE 
TAKING MARTHA AND 

DR. ROBERTS? 



THE DOLL MANHOPS^ 
TO THE HELMET. OF 

THE FLEEING KtLLER\ 



THE UNSUSPECTING THUG 
FOLLOWS A SECRET TRAIL 
THROUGH THE DENSE JUNGLE! 



AT LAST THEY REACH THE BRINK 
OF A STEER CLIFF, ■ , , . >, , , 



HA? HA? SURE 
SHOOK THAT 
GUY OFF 

EASY* 
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/GOOD? THE 
BOAT IS STILL 
HERE. NOW. 
TO FIND 
THE ROPE 
LADDER 
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THE KILLER WITH HIS UNSEEN 
PASSENGER CLIMBS DOWN 
TO A SLEEK MOTOR LAUNCH- 
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THE POLL MAN SWOOPS UP AND DELIVERS A POWERFUL BLOW, 




AND THE THUG FOLDS UP 
LIKE AN ACCORDION. 




THETINy FIGURE LEAPS 
TO THE 'STEERING WHEEL 
AND GUIDES THE LAUNCH 
TOWARD THE ISLAND. . 

/ S'RJNNV f THIS SHOULD 
BE THE ENEMY S/V5E, 
BUT I DON'T SEE ANY 
SiGN OF LIFE . .OR OF 
DR. ROBERTS AND 
MARTHA' 



HE HEADS INTO A 
CONCEALED COVE, 



BtfS**tf 
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AND GAZES DOWN ON AN AMAZING SPECTACLE, AN EXTINCT \/OLCAN&\ 
CRATER, FORMING A SECRET LAKE WHICH HARBORS ENEMY 
SUBM ARINES, DESTROYERS AND PLANES . . . . . v / 
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HESP/ESA PRIMITIVE 
GUARDHOUSE, SURROUNDED 
BY A MOAT BRISTLING WITH 
PQMONED STAKES. 
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f/E TREMENDOUS FQRCEOFTHE>M WE DOLL MAN RUSHES IN AND 

TINY MAN'S BLOW SENDS THE fi CONFRONTS MARTHA AND HER j 

'" '"" ' FATHER, . .' 
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GUARD HURTLING THROUGH THE^m 
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I'LL RELEASE 
YOU.. THEN RUN 
TO VOUR PLANE 
AND HIDE THERE.. 
I'LL ER..SEE TO IT 
THAT DARREL DANE 
JOINS VOU 
LATER. 
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MARTHA AND DOCTOR 
ROBERTS FOLLOW THE 
DOLL MAN'S ORDERS. 




B&S&k 'OANJS /s CLOSER THAN 
MARTHA KNOWS ..CHANG/N6 BACK 
FROM THE DOLL MAN, HE SHOUTS 
L>:JNSULTS AT THE ENEMV. 
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[the doll man Seizes a rifle and wields it with devastating effect/ 




STEP ON HIM" 

CRUSH OUT -< 

MIS LIFE,VOU 





HE RACES OUTSIDE, LEAVING A BEWILDERED AND 
BATTERED TANGLE BEHIND HIM, p 




AS THE 
DASHES TOWARb 
THE PLAN& WHERE 
DR. ROBERTS A NO 
MARTHA ARE HI DWG 




A SUDDEN TRANSFORMATION 
TAKES PLACE AND ONCE 
AGAIN HE IS DARREL DANE. 
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I..ER UNDERSTAND 
THERE'S BEEN SOME 
VIOLENCE AROUND 
HERE.. DR. ROBERTS', 
VOU AND MARTHA HAD 

BETTER FLV OUTSIDE 
JUST BEYOND THE 





WtlTl & p/z -°"^ CONCEALED IN THE COCKPIT, LEAPS UP, I 
SWINGING A H&ASfV FIRE EXTINGUISHER. ' ' 






* # 




PARREL GOES I NTO A SCREAMIN G \ 

DIVE OF DEATH, u ^ ■ 

5 - I ... r THERE'S THE 



AN BAR- SHUTTING EXPLOSION 
ROCKS THE ENTIRE /SLAND. 




THE BASE IS COMRLET&LY OESTROVSO AND f>LANS ROR THE RAiD 

THICK, ACRID SMQJ<£^AMfO 
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DARREL DANE REJOINS MARTHA ANO 
\DR. ROBERTS AND SIGNALS THEM TO 
•OLLOW. r^z- 




AS THE TR/O APPROACHES 
THE HUT, GRIMM'S SLAVER, 
WHO HAS RETURNED 
TO SHORE, Gl 
APPROACHES. 




BUT DANE RECOVERS 
AND HURLS A TERRfFfC 

RIGHT,, r£ 




mm ASSAILANT IS STRETCHED OUT ON 
\THE GROUND. 



'M SO 

SLADfDAOJ 
ISN'T OARREL 
WONDERFUL'' 
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YOU'LL STAND TRIAL* 

FOR MURDeR,MISTER, 
WHEN WE FLV VOU TO 

THE AUTHORITI 
AT BATAVIA? 



OiATER.A SIMPLE CEREMQ£& IS HELD 
6 P/MM../S LAID TO WEST . 

r MAY HE 

HE WAS ATRAlTOP, BUT U^ ^ REST IN 

/N THE END HE GAVE WltSM - , IPEACEr. 
LIFE FOR HIS 
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GRIMM WILL 

3E AVENGED 

A AFTER ALLf 
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Another thrilling episode of The Doll Man in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS. 
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HELLO, 
YOUNG FELLA- 
WHAT'RE YOU 

HANG/NO 
AROUND FOR? 
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JTM LOOK/N' 
FOR A (JOB? 

MISTER, WHO 

SHOULD I 
SEE? 
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SAY, UOE- THIS 
YOUNG FELLA'S 

LOOU/N ' FOR 
A JOB - CAN 

YTIX HIM 
UP? 
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SURE- 
LET H/M 
GET BUSY 
WATER I NO 

THE 
ANIMALS 

^m*> r '*rZ*^io *** *? ****?• *r*** v*s? 
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GOSH^-I'VE 
GOT A UOB- 
ANP WITH A 

CIRCUS/ 
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SON -YOU* RE 
NEW WITH THIS 
— wkC/RCUS~ AREN'T 
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MISTER- I'M 
THE WATER BOY- 
.1 UUST GOT 
THE JOB 

mm 



WATER BOY, EH? HM- A HUMBLE 

BEGINNING - 56T Wi? A/«€» 

£3^^5S WHAT I STARTED AS 

HERE FORTY 
YEARS AGO'. 
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WFZZ /, BELIEVE IT OR 
NOT, SERVED AS THE 

HMD EN® OF A P8QP 
COMEDY HORSE ! 
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REALLY 
MISTER * d 
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M9, S/#- 
/ HAVEN'T 
ANY IDEA 
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47 77//S SPLENDID CIRCUS- 
I DON'T REGRET ONE HOUR' 
NO, NOT EVEN ONE MINUTE 

OF THE STRUGGLE 

UPWARD- 
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NEVER FORGET, MY BOY— 

HARD WORK AND WILL POWER 
MAY REWARD YOU AS 
MUCH SOME DAY/ 



X 



. i 



-»M 



**u 



YES. 
S/R- 

THANK 
YOU 



THAT MAN I 
WAS TALKING 
TO - DOE. 

HE OWN 

THIS 
C/RCUS, 



I 



THAT 

GUY- ? 
SHOULD 



SAY NOT A 
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se SOME 

BISSHOT^HE 
JOINED WIS SNOW 

FORTY YEARS 
AGO AS THEReAfZ 

£ND OF A 



SURE HE DID 
AND ME WORKED 
HIS WAY 
CLEAN UP T0-- 



HORSB. 
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TWO SWELL LOOKING GIRLS 
HAVE BEEN WATCHING YOUR 
ACT- MAYBE WE CAN 

DATE 9 EM UP. 

FOR T 9 N/GHT- 




f'Nf GONNA DRESS — 
YOU GO OVER AN* 

PICK EM UP- 

T 9 LL UOIN 
YOU IN A FEW 

/ 






Follow Big Top in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS — on sale October 24th. 



THAT NIGHT SAMAR WAKES 
WITH A JOLT. 1 



mm:;;, 

BEAT. 
THE 








A SALLOW^MAN RISES TO SHRIEK 



THE NATIVES AGREE] 
NOISILY., 






A BRONZED 

THROUGH THE^AIR, _ _ 

THE NATMmmmHT AND LEFT. 
HE LASHES AT THE V/LLAINQUS 

WHITE. 





BUT THE NATIVES HAVE 



TAUGHT TO HATE 
BLOOD- CURDLING 
THEV STORM TO 
SAMAR. 



WITH 





mmmmmgm primitive and atooox 







0ENLV THS 

mmcHigm. 






muss PEAm:"&#: : &/smNmr 

THUNDER ^THE TOM-TOM 

REVERBERArmminOUSK 
THE FOREST. q 












SOON HE REACHES TED AND 
TELLS HIS STORY. 



..AND THE 
WHITE MAN 
IS BEHIND 

IT ALL.. 




\ALL THE WHILE, THE MOON 
GLISTENS ON JET SHOULDERS, 
&S PAINTED NATIVES STEAL. 

W'-THE PLANTATION HOUSE. 




SHH..YOU KNOW 
WHAT TO DO.. WHEN' 
BWANA BENTON 

COMES OUT, .YOU 



BUT SAMAR AND TED 
NOTE THE TREACHERY\ 
THROUGH A BLIND, 





..AND MONARCHS OF THE JUNGLE. GREAT K/NG 
LIONS. STEALTHILY RING THE AMBUSHING 
WARRIORS.. SILENTLY THEY ATTACK. 
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\SAMAR DIVES INTO THE FRAY. 




l SUDDENLS,THE 
WHITE AGENT 
DRAWS HIS GUN 
ON SAMAR. 





BUT A SAVAGE LION LEAPS 
TO THE AID OF HIS FRIEND, 



TED ADDS HIS WEIGHT TO 
THE SKIRMISH, f 



ON THE HEART 
THE STRUGGLE i 
SAMAR STANDS 
RIGID AS A ROCK 
MEETING ALL- 
ATTACKS WITH 
HIS TERRIFIC 
STRENGTH, , 





| SAMAR GRABS A STOUT V/NE,\ 



AND SW/NG/NG (N A WIDE I 
ARC, LAVS THENXTfVBS — 
OUT COLD. 






More adventures of Samaf in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS 
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GHOST DETECTIVE 
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MAST£#OF OCCULT PHENOM- 
ENA, -ZERO SEEKS TO UNRAVEL 
THE CONSPIRACIES SCHEMED 
BY G&M SPECTRES WHO 
EM ERSE FROM THEIR REST- 
LESS GRAVES TO AVENGE 
THEIR ETERN At FATE. . 
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* A//T >WO WIN auto 
LEAVES A JANGLED BODY 
BY THE ROADSIDE. . 
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SUDDENLY A GROTESQUE W&AlTH 
EMERGES FROM THE SHADOWS AND 
DARTS TOWARD THE LIFELESS VICTIM. 
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\BUT STERN EYES OF^THELAVf 
ARE FOCUSEQ ON THE EERIE 
SCENE. Q= 



THE GIBSON STREET 
GHOUL.. HE'S GONNA 
STOP A BULLET 
THIS TIME.' 



OFFICER FOLEY IS A CRACK SHOT 
3UT 



•E 





AND WE'LL KILL AGAIN \ 
TONIGHT IF WE DON'T \l 
PINO SOME WAY 
SNARE HIM. r 
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HELLO/ CAPTAIN. 
THE GIBSON 
STREET GHOUL 
STRUCK AGAIN? 




HOLD ON, FOLEY * 
WMERE'RE YOU 
CALLING FROM? 
FOOT OF WINDSOR 
WILL? OKAY.. DON'' 
LEAVE THE SCENE 
I'LL BE THERE 
QUICK. 



SERGEANT BURKE CRADLES THE 
PHONE AND LOOKS UP AT ZERO 
THE GHOST DETECTIVE. 
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now.mr. ymmmmmm 

ZERO.. I'LL 

GIVE YOU ^C 
FULL AUTHOR-) 

ITY TO r^S> 

INVESTIGATE 
THIS GHOST. 




FINE. I'LL 1 
GO AHEAD. 
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THE CAPTAIN SENDS 
ZERO WITH A 
SERGEANT* 






AT THE SAMgTIM&Tm l WAGON IS SPEEDIh 

toward the fatal scene from the oty 

mortuary:] 



I'M HITTING SEVENTY. 
HOW COME YOU'RE 
ALWAYS IN A RUSH 
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MERQ*AND TH£CaPW^M&RACm 



WHY 
DRIV 







^SEE THAT 
MORGUE MAN 
BENDING 
OVER THE 
CORPSE? 



HE'S GOING 
THROUGH 
THE VICTIM'S 
POCK- 



f SAY, WHERE'S 
FOLEY? THE 
CAP'N TOLD 
MIM TO STICK 
MERET D'YOU 




QPARTtNGTHE 
BUSHES 37 
THE ROAOr 
S/D&ZERO 
DISCOVERS 
OFFICER 

G FOLEY 




rNO SIGN OP THE SPOOK 
YET.. IT L.OOK5 LIKE A 
HIT AND RUN JOB TO 
ME. BUT I'LL KEEP A 
SHARP LOOKOUT FOR 

ANY GHOULISH 
TOUCH . 




r HMM.'AND 
AUTO GREASE 
SMEARED 
BVfTHE BLOW 
ON MIS FORE- 
HEAD. OH.. 
HE'S COMING 




WH-WHAT 
HAPPENED? 

OU, MY 

HEAD.' 





HE WAS RAY 
STEWART A CHAIN 
STORE MANAGER. 

AND IT LOOKS 
LIKE THE GHOST 
STOLE THE STORE 
CASH HE WAS 
CARRYING HOME. 
LOOK T A CAR'S 
COMING f 




\A FRIGHTENED GIRL 

ACCIDENT, MISS.. 
MOVE ALONG.' 

BBfe 









I BUT I'M LOOKING FOR 
MY FATHER.. ER, I'M 
BETTY STEWART. 

I PICKED UP THE 
WEEKEND CASH AT 
HIS STORE AN 
HOUR BEFORE 



■p.VcLOSING.. BUT.. 
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ALLOW ME 
TO TAKE 
Yt)U HOME, 
MISS STEWART. 
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ZERO DRAWS THE OFFICER ASIDE 
WHILE MOSS AND THE MORGUE 
WAGON DRMER LOAD THE BODY. 



BETTY STEWART FAILS TO I 
REQOGNIZ& HER FATHER 
BEFORE SHE DRIVES OFF 

with zego-d 



MINUTES TICK OFF. .THEN 
BEFORE THE STEWART HOM£, 
A GRISLY SPECTRE APPEARS 
AS THE MORGUE WAGON 

speeds av. i 




§&§fi£T£S A W/SP OF FOS, THE I 

e ££fI£5. ,FTS -toward a Ladder 

AGA/NST THE STEWART HOUSE. 



SORRY, MISS. .YOU MUST WAIT 
HERE FOR ME..DANGER 
OUS^YOU KNOW.. AND NOW 
I CAN TELL YOU THE DEAD 
MAN WAS YOUR FATH 




ZERO'S GUN FLAMES AS HIS 
ASSAILANT BOUNDS UP TH£\ 

s^rs. — - 

whew .'that 
clout on the 
head spoiled 
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8UT We <5HOST DETECTIVE 
PQLLOWS,THREE STEPS AT 



■ HE'S PROBABLY* 1 -^ 
GOING OUT THE WAV] 
HE CAME IN. BV 
THAT PAINTER'S 
LADDER, 



OVER THE LASTST&*> ZERO 1 
^W/gTS SUDDENL Y f&XJQlD \ 
A WEIRD SHAPE, r 
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HANDS PAWING EMPTY SPACE, 
ZERO PIN OS THE. SPECTRE. 
HAS VANISHED, j ~ — — 



BUT I COULD 
HAVE SWORN 
HAD 
HIM 
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AHA, MY GOOD FRIEND ZEROr 

YOU SEE, HIS NECK IS BROKEN 

I'VE BEET^ BLAMED FOR MANY 

DEATHS HE DELIBERATELY 

CAUSED WITH HIS CAR. BUT 

I HAVE SALVAGED THE 

VICTIMS' MONEY BEFORE 

MOSS RETURNED QN 

E MORGUE WAGON. 




RUSHING PROM} 
THE HOUSE, 
ZERO OOfNS 

BETTY AS THE 
MORGUE 
WAGON MAN 

HURTLES 
PROM THE 

LADDER - 
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YOU 
CAME 



TH 
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TO 
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FLOATING OUTSIDE, THE 

GHOST HOVERS OVER 

THEM. 

YES, HE KILLED 
STEWART AS HE KILLED 
ME AND ROBBED MY 
LIFE'S SAVINGS ON 
GIBSON STREET.. 
JUSTICE IS DONE 

AND I MUST PARTf 



STEWART'S 
(SOCKETS.. 
BUT VENGEANCE 
HAS CAUGHT 
YOU. 1 
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GUESS THAT 
SETTLES 
MATTERS, 
BUT YOU'LL 
HAVE TO 
APPEAR AT 



YOU'RE 
REALLY 
ZEROT 
WITHOUT 
.YOUR AID 
DAD '5 



THE CORONER'S 1 DEATH 
NQUEST. r^WOULD 

STILL BE 




■'■'-"■■ W 



\MYSTERY. 



wv 



**l 



•>* 






v • % 



Zero, Ghost Detective, appears each month in FEATURE COMICS. 




SOM&WHEZE IN THE SOUTH SEAS WE FIND PLS7Y CHNE 
AND mS SIDEKICK, BIG M/kB CARDIGAN* w. . , 



HEY, DUSTY. WHY'RE 
YA PACKING.. 
WHAT'S THE 
RUSH? 



GET YOUR STUFF 
...WE'RE SAILING.. 

THERE'S A 
FREIGHTER THAT 

NEEDS TWO MEN 
. ON A RUN FROM 
AUSTRALIAN ENGLAHD 
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YEAM,BUT I 

LIKE IT HERE 

WE CAN LIVE 

1m 



THE CLAN* OF LIFTING ANCHQES 1 
SIGNALS THE SHI P's DEPASTURE \ 



..AND 

DIE FROM 

LACK OF 

EXCITEMENT 
COME ON ! 



PUT'ER' 
SV SOUTH WEST,, 
SIR' 
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THBOtiSW SETS' TO WO&C UNDEB*' 



WE BITTE2 TONGUE OP THE FIRST 
MATE... fl= 




#?^ 



. 



AFTEZSEVEBAL UNEVENTFUL Q4YS7HESH! 
BEACHES SIDHEY W TAKE ON A CARGO . 




MATE, WE'RE LOADING SHIP 
WITH FOODSTUFF VITAL 
TO ENGLAND.., 

TO IT THAT NO 
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MlSSTRAUAN POUCEHEAZTHB PtQHl\ 
AND COME ON THE RUN . 



ARKEST 
TV4ESE MEN" 
TWEV'RE 
SPIES!', 
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f^THAT CAJ2GO SMI 
WILL JOIN DOZENS 
MOEE TO MAKE LP ( 
A CONVOY AND SOME- 1 
WHERE OUT THERE, 
THE BNEMY IS 
WAITING PO* 
THEM.' 





MEANWHILE PAR AT SEA 
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MATE, WE ARE JOINING A 
CONVCN. .. H20M NOW ON WE 

TRAVEL WITVIOUT UGMTS 
AND RADIO SILENCE... 






SSA KAIPEG& NOSE OUfCP THE 
FOG TOA&StST THE PHOMEy 
PI&ST MATE ^rAKBOVER"! 




«BUTALSOA7 THAT MOMENT 
TUB ROAROFA D&KENmA 
P4TKCL BOMBER BREAKS 

TUB GLOOM 





HOf THIS 
CAN'T BE... NTV 

SHIPS ARE BEING 






WITH THE CPPf IN THEIg 
FAVOe TUB awvov SHIPS 
BEATOf=F 7UE ATTACKE8S\ 
WfTH THBR OEOC-GUNS. 





FEATURE COMICS combines the best in action, mystery and humpx 




A. WAVE OF TERROR GRIPS 
THE COUNTRY'S HIGHLY- 
PAIO PERFORMERS, FOR STAR 
AFTER STAR HAS RECIEVED 
EXTORTION THREATS... AND 
THOSE WHO REFUSED TO 
PAY HAVE BEEN HORRlBUV 
• PENALIZED. . .AND NOW 
GftDA KAY, CLOVER CLUB 
DANCER, HAS IGNORED 
THE THREATS. 
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BUT THE 
NEXT MOMENT. 

£ fc ., PACE/ 



BETTER HURRY WITH THIS 
CrREASE PAINT. IT'S ALMOST 




THE SCREAM SHATTERS 
THE GAVETY IN THE 

OF THE CLUB:,. ,m 



KW-ftK 
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THAT SCREAM 
CAME PROM THE 
DRESSING ROOMS. 
WHO'S SACK 

THERE, NOW, 
BONNIE? ,-^GlLDA KAV. 

HOPE NOTHING'S 

HAPPENED.' ^ 

^4 




AS THEV BURST INTO 
THE DRESSING ROOM.. 



! BUT THE AGONlzeO GIRL 
FAINTSV. * A FEW £W*UTES 
m0fWf^ A DOCTOR ARRIVES. 



HER FACE IS EATEN 

WITH ACID/ SHE 

MUST SE RUSHED 

TO THE 
HOSPITAL .7 




YOU'RE WANTED ON 
THE PHONE, MISS 




SOMETHING TERRIBLE 
HAS HAPPENED TO 

HER.' CALL AN 
AMBULANCE, TOSV/ 





BUT, DOCTOR/ 
HER CAREER/ 
SHE'S A t 
DANCER — / J KNOW, My 

DEAR. HER 

FACE WILL--- 

I'M AFRAID 

SHE'LL NEVER 

PERFORM AGAIN... 

UNLESS SHE CAN 

*V WEAR A MASK/ 




TH—TMEV 

must have 
Put acid 

IN MV 
GREASE 
PAINT/ I 
SHOULD HAVE 
GIVEN 
THOSE 
MEN THE 
MONEY/ I 

--I NEVER 

THOUGHT 
THEY'D 

DO IT/ 



W*- 



SR 



F 



r -: : 



l 8&. 






m 



:/ jfm 



:«■ 



WHAT ME 

GILDA"? 
TELL ME/ 



N. 



lj ^ : 
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POOR KID/ IF I EVER 
GET HOLD OF THE 
ONE WHO PUT 
THAT ACID IN 
HER MAKE-UP — 




HELLO. ...YES, THIS 
13 BONNIE BAXTER 

WHAT// 




VOU SAW WHAT HAPPENED TO 
GILDA KAY/ IF yOU DON'T 
WANT A DOSE OF THE 
SAME THING, YOUVE GOT 
TO PAy US &5OO0. AND 

IF yOU REFUSE, 
VOU'LU NEVER 
GET ON ANY 
BANDSTAND 
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Aft BONNIE CUPB MER 



WHO IS IT, 

BONNIE? 



IT— IT'S ^ 
THE MAN WHO 
PUT TH£ ACID 
IN GlLDA'S MAKE-UF? 
HE'S THREATENING 
ME WITH THE 
SAME THING 
UNLESS I PAV 
HIM 05000/ 



TELL HIM TO GO ^B 
TO BLAZES, BONNIE/ 
IF THOSE MUGS TRY J 
THAT ON VOU, TOBY if 
AND I'LL GET 'EM/ ' 
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BRAVELY, BONNIE REFUSES..., 



pip*? 



-^v*»* 
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LIKE JUST 
TEN MINUTES 
WITH TH05E 
RATS/ 



; 



YOU LITTLE FOOL, 
YOU CAN'T GET TOUGH 
WITH US/ .IF YOU 
DON'T CHANGE VOUR 
MINO WHEN WE 
CALL BACK IN 
v TEN MINUTES — 

Jl ^w. WELL™ YOU 

KNOW// 
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BUT THE SHOW MUST GO ONI 
♦ ..AND THEY ARE SOON 
BACK OMTHE BANDSTAND. 



BONNIE'S A BRAVE 
KID/ LOOK AT 
HER, SWINGING 
IT OUT AS 
THOUGH SHE 
' DIDN'T HAVE 

A WORRY IN 

THE WORLD/ 



that same night after 
the club clos es* . . 

they Ought to 

be coming out/ we'll 



SOON. WE'LL 
GIVE THE 
BAXTER DAME 
A SHOT AND 
THEN SCRAM 
IN THE CAR/ 



SHOW 

HER SHE 

CAN'T 

FOOL 

WITH 

US/ 
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SOON BONNIE, SWING, AND TOBY 
EMERGE FROM THE CLUB... 



I'M GLAD THIS IP " I'M NOT 

NIGHT IS OVER, J APRAID IF 

EH, BONNIE? A YOU AND 
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THE MEN STEP OU+ OP THE 
SHADOWS. ONE BRANDISHES 
A GUN WHICH IS REALLY 
A TOY WATER PlSTpL... 



as -mm. THUG SHOOf« f 

SWING LUNGES AT e>ONNIg| 
KNOCKING HER SIDEWAYS-.. 



DUCK/ THEY'RE SHOOTING 
ACID FROM A WATER 
PISTOL/ KNOCK THAT 

GUN OUT OF HIS HAND, 




WITH PLEASURE/ 
AND I HOPE 
!T BREAKS 
YOuft ARM, 
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LISTEN, BONNIE/ THAT 
BUNCH AREN'T THROUGH 
YET. WHEN THEY CALL 
YOU AGAIN, TELL 
THEM THAT VOU'V 

CHANGED VOUR 

MIND AND VOU'LL /** IT'D 

PAY THEM ... «^B£TTER 



THE NEXT DAY, 
BONNIE GETS 
ANOTHER 
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I'VE GOT 
A PLAN/ 



BE GOOD, 
SWING/ 
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YES, BUT I 
WON'T PAV 

UNLESS I 
CAN DELIVER 
THE CASH 
TO VOU 
PERSONALLY 
.. .WHERE? 
.... ALL 
RIGHT, I'LL 

BE THERE 
WITH THE 
#5000. 



■ !■ ;■ Kilter- 



IT'S ALL 

, SWING. 



GOOD/ 

GIVE 
SOME 
VOUR 



I'M TO 
MEET 
THEM UP 

AT THE 
OLD MILL 
ON ROUTE 

CHESTER.' J L^ 



AND I'LL GET 

TOBY.. DON'T 
K ME 4* 

HV/ 
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MIDNIGHT THAT NIGHT... 
TWO CARS PULL UP 

gESlDE THE ABANDONED 
LD MILL. TWO PEMININE 
FIGURES GET OUT OF 
I -*. ON 
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IN THE EXTORTIONISTS' CAR. 




THERE 


SHE 


IS/ 


BUT SHE'S 


GOT 


ANOTHER DAME 


WITH 


HER/ 


DO 


vou 


THINK y-r- 


*» IT'S 


ALL 






DUMB DAME, 

BRINGING 
SOMEONE 
ELSE ALONG. 
MAYBE IT'S 



NAH/ SHE 
WAS TOO 
SCARED 
OVER THE 
PHONE... 
RIGHT NOW 
HER VOICE 
SOUNDS FUNNY, 

SHE'S SO 
SHAKY/ LET'S 
GO GET THE 




THIS BAG PULL OP 
BRICKS OUGHT TO 
SEND VOU BYE-BVE 
POP. A LONG TIME/ 





STOP WHERE VOU ARE/ 
MAKE A MOVE AND VOU 
GET SHOT/ WHO ARE: 

you? 




THEN GIV&fclT 
HERE, STUPID; 




NICE WORK, T THEV AIN'T 

TOBV/ AT J D-DAMES... 

THEY'RE 

^^/ MEN/ IT'S 
// i THAT CRAZY 

BAND LEADER' 






7j$r. 



SWING IT, y M 
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SWING- FLtES 
TOWARD THE 
GROUP} HANGING 
©V HIS HAND 
ON THE WIND-. 
MILL^S Bi-ADE. 




WIT* FX.ASH- 



AND THAT'S FOR 

WHAT YOU GUVS 

DID TO- POOR 

GIL-DA KAY/ 



1LIGHTS, SWING 
ANP TOBY 
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GIL-DA KAV/ m 1 ! 
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ZOWIE.' HERE'S A 
UIST OF ALL THE 
BIG- THEATRICAL 
STARS IN THE 7 

COUNTRY. THI S A 
GANG MUST HAVE BEEN 
PLANNING TO EXTORT MONEY J 
r^ro\^\ THEM ALL/ ( dR^^^S 



AND LOOK 

AT THAT 

ARSENAL/ 
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AS SWING LOOKS PROM 
A WINDOW AT ONE OF 
i THE MILL BLADE 



was& 



THAT BLADE GIVES 
MB AN IDEA, TOBY/ 
LET'S FIND 
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LATH 

A STRANGE 

•^ftTH6--OLD 



pot-iie Ri 



CALL TO COM6 
D MILLyv... 



Ujtfm 
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aaasssKfr- . 



DOWN 
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—AND NOW 
FOLKS, WE'RE 
GOING TO 
GIVE OUT 
WITH THAT 
NEW SONG 

CALLED 
"NEVER 
A DULL 
MOMENT"/ 



... 



TH£ 



w* 



KS'IhIR" 



... 
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AND 
DEDICATE n 

TO THE 
EXTORTION 

GANG/ 

THANKS 
TO YOU 
BOYS, I 
CAN REALLY 
SWING THIS 
ONE FREE 
AND EASY/ 
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COME ON A 
JAZZ-FEST 
OF THRILLS 
WITH. SWING 
SISSON AND HIS PALS 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE/ 



Don't miss the next installment of Swing Sisson in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS. 




THAT OVERCOAT J ONLY FORTY 

IN THE WINDOW* 
THE ONE WITH 
CHECKS -HOW 
MUCH ? 





HUH? 

WHAT'S 
THIS 

? <4H 



'fl% 



MAWA?.! 



m ^ TS °t 

COATS UNLESS 
CHECKED 
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FORTY- FIVE FISH ISA LOTTA 
DOUGH T'PART WITH FOR A 
SHIVER SHEET- BUT WINTER 

IS COMlN'f) 
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frOUR V:# ^7^57; 8RIN6 ME 
ORDER. Ml A PIECE OF PAPER. 
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JAMS J//ffiF0 A BUTLER- 
SHE'S TRYIN 9 TO PUT 
ON THE RITZ 
"CAUSE MRS. VAN 
GELT IS COMIN* 
TO VISIT THIS 
AFTERNOON f 



■;*:■; 
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GUESS VLL TURN ON THE 
RAP/O AND /?EAP ANP 
SO AH? MYSELF FOR 
AN HOUR OR SO 



I 



- 



I XL v. Jo 



a. 



mm 



-.■■. ■ 



VINCENT, ARE YOU IN 
THERE? VINCENT 

CANT YOU 
HEAR ME?. 

VINCENT' 




VINCENT! COME OUT 
MRS. VAN GELT WILL 

BE HERE ANY 
MINUTE! 

VINCENT! 




MADAME. 
MAY I 

MAKE A 



OH DEAR-I JUST 

KNOW HE'LL WALK 

OUT WRAPPED IN 

A TOWEL RI6HTIN A SUGGESTION 

FRONT OF 
VAN ,M~A |M^ 
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OH YES t 

BURPS, HOW 
CAN WE 

6ET HIM 

OUT OF 

THERE* 

"m 



IT WILL PROBABLY 

BE NECESSARY TO 

KNOCK DOWN THE 

D00R-SQITOOK 

THE LIBERTY* 
OF 
BRINGING mi 
THIS 
LOG„ 






Follow Lala Palooza and Vincent in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS. 
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fiaADEN WITH CAPTURED 
GERMAN AVIATORS 
BROUGHT FROM 

EUROPE, THE PRISON- 
BOUND LIMrTED 

THUNDERS THROUGH 

THE CANADIAN WILDS... 
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IA5THEYPA5S OVER THE BPIDGE- 
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IT'S ROMER 
THE FLYING AC E- 
HE'S JUMPED 

INTO THE 

Rl VER ! ! 



WE'VE 60T 

TO NOTIFY , 
THE MOUNTED THE CALL IS AN5WECED WITH 
AT ONCE" J IMMEDIATE ACTION BY LAND AND 

AIR 
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A MQUNTIE PATROL CAR STOPS 
ON THE SHORE OF ROARING RIVER 
AND SERGEANT REYNOLDS 5TER5 

OUT....T 



| AS REYNOLDS SCANS THE SHORE.. | 




[SUDDENLY HE DIVES TOWARD THE] 

'deep GRASSES... ' 




[BUT A^E^NTf &1*W DRAW5J IPOMER MAKES TOR THE WOODS. 



NEARER^ 










LATER-A& ROMER ONCE ASAIN 



TAKES 70 "THE ROAP. . . . 
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YOU 5AY NOUR BROTHER g 
HAS JL»5T RECEIVED WIS 1 
WING5 AND 15 GETTING 
READY TO SEE ACTION **#¥ )P. 

O/ERSSAS, miss r ^»* £a ^ 

BLAINE -HMM... psf^JIMMYS 

VERY » «i#^ A FINE 

INTERESTING! i|/ PI LOT-HE'S 

^ /LEAVING NEXTj 

sa ™iiiiL wibh *i 
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MAY I BE 

OF ASSISTANCE, 
MISS- 
I USED TO 
BE A fc 

MECHANIC! 



OH-TWANK 
VDUJ SHE 
JUST WONT 
. MOVE- 

xve ecrr to 

SET TO THE 4 
FLYIN6 FIELD! 



there! 

SHE'S 60T 
TO MOVE 
NOW OP 
MY NAME 
ISN'T . 
OLSON! 




FINE, MP. OLSON - 
I'M MARJQRIE 

0LAINE-HOPIN... 

I CAN DROP YOU 
OFF AT YOUP 

DESTINATION AFTER 

I STOP AT THE FIELD 

A FEW MINUTES I 
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HE'S GONE- 
PROBABLY 
RAN DOWN THE 

ROAD AND HID. 
IN THE BUSHES! 




(Meanwhile romer mas made 
way into the flying field., 




HAl THIS 15 LUCK.-. IF X 
CAN 6PAB A PLANE ALL WILL, 
BE WELL? SO FAR MY 

KNOWLEDGE OF ENGLISH 
HA5 BEEN OF GREATEST 

VALUE \ 
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ITS TOO BAD 

ROMERSOT 

AWAY, . 

SERGEANT I 



I KNEW YOU'P TRY SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT! ITS YOUR ONLY 

CHANCE OF 
GETTING NEAR 
A PLANE HERE- 
COME ON, , 
ROMBP 




IN A MAD DASH ROMEO MAKES 
FOR THE NEAREST PLANE 




AS PEYN0LQ5 AND BLAINE J Mj^^^f^ j^gg^fC 
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SOI HE FOLLOWS, EH? 
YOU LL NEVER GET THE 
CHANCE TO FI6HT A6AINST 
MY COUNTRY, FOOL ! THIS 
WILL BE YOUR FIRST AND 
LAST FI6HT } 



AS BLAINE'S PLANE COMES 
WITHIN STRIKING DISTANCE,? 
ROMER SHOOTS OUT OF A CLOUD. 



plulM p^PULLS INTO THE j 
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WITH A 5UPPEN TURN JIMMY 
MANEUVERS WTp eOMEPfe TAIL. 




AMID A CUDUD OF SMOKE 
ROMER'5 PLANE TAKES A 
SUDDEN DIVE... 




Another fast moving adventure of Reynolds Of The Mounted in the December issue. 







BRUCE 




BS©fi5SKl 

CAPTAIN BRUCE 
BLACKBURN, ACE OF 

1$fy/ r MILITARY INTELLIGENCE, ISBUS-i 



AGREAT FOREST FIRE ROARS 
THR OUGH WES TER N MARY- 
LAND, AND IN ITS WAKE 
FOLLOWS BRUCE BLACK- 
BURN, LOOMING FOR 

CLUES. 
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FIGHTING SABOTEURS OF NATIONAL 
DEFENSE/ BECA USE OF HIS DOUBLE. 
JACKSON, BRUCE SEEMS TO BE TWO 

PLACES AT ONCE. 
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THISMAy BE A CLUE/A 
FOLDER OF OHIO MATCHES 
ADVERTISING A 
TENNESSEE RESTAURANT/ 
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CAMP ASHTON IS A HOPELESS , 

RUIN AS A .RESULT OF ANOTHER 
FORBBT FIGE 
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ANOTHER MATCH FOLDER, 
ALSO FROM THAT DINER 
I N TALOOSA . TENNESSEE/ 

I'LL LOOK INTO TW/S. 



TSiEvp^ 



THOSE FIRES WERE INCENDIARV 
AND MAV3E THE KEY IS IN THAT 

LITTLE 

TENNESSEE 

TOWN/ 
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, IN TALOOSA. 
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STATION DINER? 7>/£V 

WENT OUT O' BUSINESS 
A P.ECE BACK! _ ^^ 

TlMCol 




A CAU 70 THE MATCH 
FACTORY GETS INFORMATION. 




YOU SOLD THOSE MATCHES 
TO THE LITTLE TOBACCO g| 
SHOP IN WASHINGTON, > 
0.C. ? THANHS ( tzarfmr* 
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INANAQMY PLANE, _ 
BRUCE IS ON HJS \NM\ 

TO TALOOSA 



,- 






THAT EXPLAINS IT! MOST 
OF THOSE PLOTS COME OUT 

OF WASHINGTON. I'LL CALL 

ON THE TOBACCO SHOPfiJ 




* 



A7 7H£ LITTLE TOBACCO 
SHOP, IN WASHINGTON. 



yes! j remember selling 

SEVERAL CARTONS OF THOSE 
MATCHES TO ON£ MAN- 
HERE HE COMES NQWt 




GUCk/.TAPTHE PHONE TO 
APARTMENT4-OS IN THE 
ENGLANDEP. WOQk FQOM 
4-06,IT'S VACANT 
AND CALL ME 

AT S #M. 
SHARP J 









AS THE MATCH BUYER 
LEAVES. BRUCE PGLLO* 



INSIDE AN APAQTAr.EAlT HQUS[\ 



FOLLOWS. 
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GURK MUST BE INSOME50QT 
OF TROUBLE, OR H£ WOULD 
HAVE PHONED' 
I'LL LOOR 
INTO 
IT) 
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WHEN BRUC£ RECOVERS 
CONSQ'OUSnFSS, HE /S 

TIED TO TH£ RAO/ATQXf 

BESfDE GURK 

■*■'■•-' ■- ■■■ : '- J ■■-•-•■ - : 



CAN'T GFT LOOSE' /F I 




KICR TH/S RAD I A TOR 
LONG AND HARD LVJQUGK. 
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■SO.FGOM APARTMENTS ALL 
^QVEQ THE BUILDING _ 
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JANI TO 8. HAVE THAT 
BACKET S70PP£D.f 




ALL TIME SUMP IN. 'WHO (VI AKIN 
DAT NOISE. WHITE? JAN /TO/9.' 

CAIN 7 SLEEP?HUH». AH 
LOOWS AROUND' 






BUT, I RECALL S0ME7H/NG 
ABOUT SOMEONE COMING 
BACk TO F/N/SH ME OFF/ 




CALL MY DOUBLE.JACkvSON, 
AND HAVE HIM STAY HERE, 
AND PRETEND TO BE TIED 
THEN, WHEN THEYCOME 
BACk", GRAB THEM 

"right. 
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AHA.' STILL TIED! WE 
MAk!E OUR PHONE CALL 

THEN COME BACk TO 

KILL THEM/ 




TWO HOUQS 
LA TOO. 



[ 



ANO -5 HOUGS LATER 




I HAD JUST OVERHEARO A 
PHONE CALL TO 40S, ARR- 
ANGING TO HAVE AF//9E 

S7AR7ED NEAR CAMP 
CLA/HO AT NOON, 
THEN - C LI # TAINS/ 




AS FOR ME, I'VE GOT JUS" 
TIME ENOUGH TO FLY TO 
CAMP CLARO, AND TRAP 
OUR FIREBUG. I'M ON 
MY WAY.' 




2-2 ,THEY ARE S7ILL 
PO/SO NEASf GO AHEAD 
WITH YOUR FIRES AS 
SOON AS I HANG UP, 
WE'LL KILL 
THEM BOTH; 





[MEANWHILE, BRUCE, INTH£\ 
FAST PURSO/rSN/P. j JO- c V c /C£" 



\LATER,IN THE CAMP C.Q.'S 




COLONEL ,UNl£$S YOU 
WANT THIS CAMPBUANEO 
LlklE ASHTON WAS. 
DO AS J ASk/ 



V. 



ofcourse. 

captain! 







AS TIMS" TRUCK ROARS DOWN THE 
ROAD, BRUCE TURNS THE SPRINK- 
LER ON FULL FORCE, DRENCHING 
THE SIDES OF THE ROAD. ' , 
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AT THE OTHER END OF 
THE WOODS. 
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TURN AROUND, AND DRIVE 
BACk^IOkVAV. 
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THERE'S THE CAR, PASS/NO 
US. 





YOU HEARD ME.' FORCE 
THAT CAR OFF THE ROAD ! 






TWO MINUTES LATER' j 





AN HOUR L-ATER. ,/N CAMP^ I 



FINE WOCt<; .CAPTAIN, BUT 
WHAT DID HE MEAN BYJ 
"6HOSTS"P_ yousEEW£ 

THOUGHT HIS 
MEN HAD 

HILLED ME 

1 BACk IN 
WASHINGTON! 




BUT INSTEAD MY DOUBLE 
CAPTURED THE A£«ST OF 
THIS QANQ OF F/RE8UGS, 
AND, HERE (S HOW THE 
FIRES WERE STARTED. 
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THE MATCHER /GNtTED BY I 
WE C/GARETTE.FLAME UP 



WONDERED 
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BRUCE IHSERTS/t LIGHTED, 
CIGARETTE (N THE TOP 

OF A MA TCH FOLDER 



IT'5 A PERFECT TRlCk.NO 
EVIDENCE UNLESS YOU 

CATCH THEM IN THE ACT. 
EVERYONE HAS CIGARETTES 

AMnMATCH — ITS SIMPLE 

/VOW/ 
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Read Bwjce BIackburn > Counterspy, each month in FEATURE COMICS. 
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HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS Of TH£ 
SOUTH WEST THE FARGO KIO 

FINDS HIMSELF LOSftM 




t 



A MAN ENTERS THE POOM. 



WELCOME, MY *-s^ ■ HOWDY 
NAME IS LEGREE„p* My 

THIS IS MY ^f NAME '% 

WIFE,.. JS&- TIM 

TURNER.., 




HA,' HA.' LOCK 
HIM UP IN THE 
NEXT ROOM 
PEDRO 
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W4tt* 



yes 

MASTER. 
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CALLING 
BX 2 , BX 2 
HELLO. 
BX 2 ... 
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MEANWHILE DOWN THE 
TRAIL A PACK TRAIN 
IS MOVING ALONG... 




'TABLE 7m/V$m 
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TH IS 19 BX 2 
ANSWERING,. 



EVERY- 
THING 
.O.K.? 
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THEY GOT PAST 

, THE BORDER 

fFWTROL, PEDRO.' 

yOU BETTER^, 

FINISH zr 

TURNER^) 

BEFORE/ 

.i HE 7 

AWAKES// 
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AND THE INDIAN CREEPS ilM 




but nmmm& effect LEAVES 

THE FARGO KIQ, AND WS 

EYE'S OPEM., HE GRASPS U 
THE KNIFE HAND AS IT 



DESCENPS... 
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MERES SOMETHING THAT 
WILL WAVE MORE ^ 
EFFECT THAN ** 

THAT DRUG,' 
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mrrCrr , u:m cASE . 
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IT BREAKS 
OPEN*,, AND A 
WHITE POWDER 
SPILLS OUT.,- 
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BUT THE MIAN STRUCK BY 
LEGPEE BAPHS A COMMAND, 
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BUT THEY DON T RECKON WITH 
r HE FARGO KID'S SPEED WITH 



ALREADY 



■. L . 



OUTLAW LIES STRETCHED ON THE GROUND., 

THE OTHERS QUAKE IN 'FEAR.. 




LEGREE, THE 

U.S. GOVERNMENT 

FINALLY CAUGHT UP WITH 

you... youR dope 

RUNNING IS 
DONE/ 




AW,. DONT BOTHER ABOUT WHO 
I AM.. JUST SAY SOME HOMBRE 

WHO WANTED TO HELP LAW 
AN' ORDER STEPPED IN AND 

gave you 




:More of Fargo Kid in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS— on sale October 24th. 







Weird St. Elmo's Tire sheathed every 
member of the party in an armour of 

phosphoresence as they tiled out of the 
jungle into the cleared space before the 
temple. St. Elmo's Fire, that bizarre 
luminous radiation that still baffle* 
science, is quite common in various parts 
of the world ... it is present in moist 
jungles, on the rigging of ships in tropi- 
cal or extremely frigid warers. often on 
sweating bodies of humans; or chose 
made rigid by intense cold. 

Pern- Scott watched the lust of the 
bearers leave the jungle and put their 
burdens down in a heap They reminded 
him of hery ghosts. His own hands were 
covered with the unearthly wavering 
glow; and when he held the tips of his 
fingers close together, the ropy, bluish 
flame arced across the gap like live elec- 
tricity. 

Perry indulged in some thinking as 
they made the camp fast for the night. 
The hidden city! The lost race of Rhy- 
mers! The vanished empire of Cambodia! 
All so romantic-sounding, and yet so 
grimly reminiscent of evil! The Khymers. 
part of that once mighty Cambodian 
civilization, had vanished from the face 
of the earth without so much as a trace. 
History related thai between the years 
of 1250 and 1300 they had simply dis- 
appeared. 

In Saigon the year before Perry had 
talked with a middle-aged Englishman 
who claimed to have found a missing 
manuscript in a stone crypt somewhere 
in the Cambodian jungles. This, the 
Britisher had explained, was the key to 
the priceless royal jewels of the last Khy- 
mer kings . . . worth millions! 

Perry had struck a sort of agreement 
with the man to pack into the wilds of 
Indo-China at an early dare. Then, a 
week before they were to leave, the 
Englishman died of fever in a Saigon 
hospital. 

Perry had one clue Jo go on: The 
En.'i.shman had mentioned the "hidden . 
city. 

The ruins before which they were now 
camped had been discovered by a French- 
man in 1870. That was the first knowl- 



edge the world had that the Khyrtter* 
ever existed, or had buili gorgeous cities 
deep in the jungles. Angkor Vat! Other 
cities were later found. But as to where 
the race came from, or where it went, 
nobody knew. 

Unless the dead Englishman .*. . 

The hidden city, so rar as Perry had 
been able ro deduce from legend and the 
Englishman's rambling, was some rive 
miles from Angkor Vat. in a northwest- 
erly direction. Solid jungle, teeming with 
deadly snakes and leprous swamps. 

"There are three ravines." the English- 
man had said. "You follow each until it 
brings you ro a deeper one; the deepest is 
the entrance to the hidden city." 

At four o'clock the next day. Dhac 
Klung. who was fifty yards in advance 
of the others, suddenly threw up his 

arms with a scream, and disappeared! 

• 

"Make camp,'* Perry ordered the bear- 
ers. "I will go find Dhat Klung." 

Perry let himself down into a dark 
hole and felr stone steps. He released his 
hold on the tree roots and dropped The 
srairway ran down — down to a pitch dark 
tunnel. Old Klung lay ar the foot of the 
steps. There was a growing lump on his 
head. Perry held ammonia under his nose 
and the old man opened his eyes. In a 
moment he was recovered and on his 
feet. 

■ "All right." Perry said. "Let's follow 
this tunnel; it may lead into the hidden 
City." 

For two hundred yards they shuffled 
along. Perry's Hash cutting a hole through 
rhe ebon blackness. Then the runnel made 
a rurn. A short distance beyond, they 
came out inro an open court ar the base 
of a lofty temple, ornately carved in 
ancient Khymer hieroglyphics — seven- 
headed cobras, winged beasts, eight- 
armed caricatures of Siva. 

This is it! It must be!" cried Perry. 
"Klung. we've found rhe hidden city! 
Now io rind rhe treasure!" 

They explored the temple until it grew 
too dark, but no treasure did they find. 
Now, in the breathless heat oi the dying 
day. they stood on tt»e stone parapet and 
looked into the purpling jungle beyond. 



Perry descended the dangerous stair- 
way again to the lower floors of the 
temple. Earlier in (he day ihey had dis- 
covered, in one wing ot the huge build- 
ing, many apartments, all of them bare 
of everything except their stone walls <m<l 
floors. 

At midnight, with the great moon rid- 
ing almost directly overhead. Perry 
mounted the steps again. fagged out with 
his explorations. Throwing bis leather 
coat on the stone f!o0f< he lay down, his 
mind fillet! with rhe strange, little known 
history of (he people who had once lived 
here in luxury. 

He had dozed off for only a few min- 
utes when something bit rhe lobe of his 
ear He jerked erect, fumbled for hia 
flashlight. He shot its beam across the 
Hoot Then he saw the reason for the bite 
coming from a square hole in the sacri- 
ficial altar was a compact rile of marching 
ants They crossed the floor five teet. then 
entered another hole in the stone Hoot 
One of rhem had taken the short den>ur 
io bite Perry's ear. 

"Hmmrn 1 " he said. "Pretty high for 
ants. Where do they come from. > Where 
do they go***'' 

Sticking his flash closer to rhe hole 
from which the ants came, he looked 
inside as best he could, bui could see 
nothing. He tapped on the stone fop. 
It sounded hollow He got up. grasped 
rhe altar top and polled The heavy stone 
lifted. And Perry let out a gasp. 

"Klung!" he cried. "Look here! The 
treasure!' 

Old Klung grumbled sleepily, but got 
up and came over to the altar He too 
gasped. 

There was no more sleeping for Perry 
that night. In the morning they would 
pack the treasure of gems in baskets snd 
trek out of the jungle as fasi as they 
could go. 

But morning brought a startling inter- 
lude. First, there came a sound "as ol 
someone clicking a thousand pairs of 
scissors down in the court. The clicking 
grew louder. When the sun had Vome 
up. Perry made an amazing discovery. 
The court was literally rilled with huge 
white ants, such ants as he had never 
seen before. They were fully rive inches 
long, with enormous mandibles which 
ihey constantly clicked together. 

"Look!" Perry cried, pointing. A small 
rodent scampered across a bare spot in 
the court. Instantly a swarm of ants 
pounced upon it. In five seconds its skele- 



Ion was revealed as the ants, sanaeed on 

flesh. iitp..rn-.l. 

Those chinas . . . we've got to keep 
em away from us, Klung, or they'll 
ilc von r us!** 

THcy were half way up the stairs now. 
Perry ran info a small cubicle back of 
the altar, where he'd seen a few pieces t*f 
Wood. These he placed on a step below the 
floor n» the altar space, and lighted them. 
Certainly those ravenous ants wouldn't 
go through lire! The advance £uard of 
•n|H was only a few steps below them 
now. climbing fast. Perry knew they 
would he eaten alive if those things £0€ 
up there. They were coming in droves, 
a vast wave of them. Across fhe court; 
beyond, coming out of the jungle. A 
parade of white death. • 

Suddenly Perry knew what had hap- 
pened to the race of Khymers. Ants had 
eaten them, billions and billions of canni- 
bal ants! And now they were coming 
again! They must have smelled these 
modern intruders, Perry thought. Well, 
they'd never get away alive unless they 
could kill the creatures. And how to kill 
things thai were countless? If they suc- 
ceeded in killing half of those visible, 
more, would climb over the dead . . . 
and still more over rhem! 
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"Klung, we've got to do something.^" 

Klung was fumbling with the copper 
chest that held the treasures. Suddenly he 
let -out ■ howl. 

"Stairway!" he cried. "It go down in- 
side temple!*' 

Perry scattered flushing gems all over 
the stone floor getting that chest out of 
its crypt. Below was exposed a narrow 
hole which revealed a stairway, leading 
inxo the depths of the temple. 



"Come on!" he shouted, stepping into 
the dark opening. 

The steps led downward a good two 
hundred feet — far below the base of the 
temple and court. They ended in a tun- 
nel that ran straight ahead. Perry and 
Klung reached its end in ten minutes of 
rapid walking. They were io the open 
jungle. 

Old Klung was panting. "By the ghosts 
of my honorable ancestors!" he gasped, 
"I shall never go back there for all the 
treasures in the world!" 

Perry consulted his pocket compass. 
"Camp is that way," he said pointing. 
"We'll go back and wait « couple of 
days. The ants will find nothing to eat 
and leave." 

Klung shook his bald pate slowly. 
"Master, you like go mebbe. Me^ no! 
Treasure of life far better for old Klung 
than sparkling jewel you no can see if 
dead!" 
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COLUMBIA BICYCLES.. 



"AN IMPORTANT MEANS 

OF MODERN TRANSPORTATION' 9 



Cycling provides dependable, economical fuelless conveyance. But 
whether you cycle for workaday chores or for the sheer joy of the ride 
itself, the superiority of "America's First Bicycle" is unmistakable. 
"WINGS ON WHEELS!" ... Get on and go! Glide as you ride! 
They look like a million and handle, balance, pedal and respond with 

an ease that makes cycling seem like flying itself! Speed . . . style 

maneuverability . . . safety! The new Columbia's got 'em all . . . PLUS 
bright new duo-tone colors and smart new trim that you can select 
for yourself. NEW Streamliner light . . . new specialty designed chain 
guard . . . and a new scientifically designed safety reflector for night 
riding, a feature that Mother and Dad will surely appreciate when you 
take them to see ... ■ 

Th* NEW COLUMBIA* I 

See them at your dealers . . . NOW ! Or write direct for color- 
ful* illustrated folder. The Westfield Manufacturing 
Comfany. 11 Cycle Street, Westfield. Massachusetts, 




AMERICA'S FIRST BICYCLE 
FIRST IN 1877 • FIRST IN 1941 




MICKEY 



By Lank Leonard 



SO YOUR UNCLE V YEAH, SOME- 
PHIL WENT TO /BODY GAVE" 
THE RACES «A HIM A 
TODAY, EH 




what makes 
you think 
that hop.se 
is gonna win, 

' strain gef*.? 

that's" bridge 
woek;a so 

TO 1 SHOT/ 




L OWN HIM..\^ 

I'M WHITNEY 

VAN ASTOe- 
AND HE'S 

MY BEST 
HORSE i J 





Y-YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE THE 
WHITNEY 
VAN ASTOR, 
THE FAMOUS 
SPORTS-MAN 



YES.. AND I'M SO 
SURE BRIDGE- 
WORK WILL 
WIN THAT I'LU 
PAY BACK ANY 
ANYSUM YOU 

'WAGER \F HE 



TOy^T 



yft-^ri^\ 



LOSES- 
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SWELL/ r'LL PUTf GOOD.' I'LL 
TEN BUCKS _X WAIT WERE 
RIGHT OU Y/ PORVOU ^ 
HIS NOSE/ )/ AND WE'LL >; 

WATCH HIM WIN 
TOGETHER/ 





t ALWAYS 
ENJOY BETTING 
ON A SURE 
THING/ , — 




YOU MEAN f OF COURSE T HE'S 
HE'S NOT /NOT/ HE'S A I GOT 
VAN i NUT/ HE ^ A ; 

ASTOR?J> ESCAPED V BUG 

FROM THE/ ABOUT 
STATE f HORSE 
v ASYLUM/ J RACING/ 
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OH. I KNEWM 
WHAT I < 
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MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 



WHAT?/ UWCLE ^SY YES, IT'S 
PMIL IS GOING TO \ LADIES DAY 

THE BALL GAME ANDTHEV GET 
DRESSED AS A /IN FREE/ HE 



WOMAN.. WIG 
AND ALL? 

I 
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BET HOULIHAN 
TEN DOLLARS 

THAT HE'D GET 

AWAV WITH 

IT/ 



YOU'VE DONE J G'WAN, I'M 
A LOTTA J G.ONKJAW1N 

CRAZY ^vlTEN BUCKS AN' 
THINGS, \-> SEE A BALL 

UNCLE PHIL ^ GAME POR 
BUT THIS ONE) NOTHINw IT 

BEATS'EMjHHL AIN'T SO CRAZY.' 
ALL 



OKAY. MADAM/ 
GO RIGHT IN AND , 
ENJOY TH'GAMB/ 
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BY GOLLY HOULIHAWY OH, WE'lCI 
I NEVER THOUGHT / GUM IT I 
HE'D GO THROUGH 

WITH IT. GUESS 
YOU LOST 
.YOUR 
SET/ 



UP SOME- 
HOW, CLANCY 
-WATCH/ 
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/good afternoon 

I MISS FINN.'rf 

' EXIT 








MICKEY FINN 



By Lank Leonard 





HE'S 



BUT VOURVt KNOW. BUT 
FATHER- \ I'M GONWA 
SAID NOT \ SHOW HIM I 
TO WASH I CAN DO 
HfM/ mi IT/ 
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MICKEY FIN 



By Lank Leonard 



SCHOOL OPENS \ SWELL. I'LL 
TODAY, MICHAEL.. lWALK 
SO SUNNY WILL 
BE GOING OUT 
WITH VOU 
THIS MORNING/ 



OVER 

SCHOOL 

him/ 
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ws&p 



now remember 
tvie things i've 
taught vou this 

summer, sunn v 
and you'll get 

along alright, 
don't b£ a wise 
guv Cither.' 





LOOK AT TH' SISSY. 
THEY'RE AFRAID 
TO LET HIM 

COME TO 

SCHOOL- 

ALONE/ 







MICKEY LOOK 

AIN'T THAT 

<3UNNY AN' 

ANOTHER KID 

FIGHTING/ 



gosh;. SURE, 

ENOUGH, IT IS/ 
LET'S WAIT 

HERE/ 
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SAY/ THAT LITTLE) YHAH/ ~V| 



K»D IS GOOD/ M£ ^AND HOW \ 
KNOWS HOWrrfjO U6EAN 
TO BLOCK- y, I UPPERCUT, 
PUNCHES//! IL. TOO/ 




BOY-O- BOY. 
THAT LEFT 
JAB HE'S 

GOT IS A 
HONEY/ 



I'LL <SAY AND 
HE KNOWS HOW 
TO FOLLOW IT 
WITH A RIGHT 

CROSS.. THERE 

IT IS/ 





Tthat 

WAS THE 
CONVINCER.' 




YOU'RE 
A GOOD 
TEACHER, 
MICKEY' 
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HE LEARNED 

SOMETHING WORTH 
WHILE ..WHEN YOU 
KNOW HOW TO 
FIGHT, THE BULLIES 

LEAVE M9U ALONE/ 
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Enjoy Mickey Finn and Uncle Phil each month in FEATURE COMICS. 
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WITH THE EVER-SPREADING THREAT 
TO DEMOCRACY EATING INTO OUP 
GREAT COUNTRY THROUGH INNER 
CIRCLES, RUSTY RYAN FORMS A 
COUNTERMOVE.... THE BOVVIJ-LE 
BRIGADIERS..... SIX BO/S PLEDGED 
TO EACH OTHER TO UPHOLD 
THE AMERICAN WAY// 



.and tf\& 

Bqyvillc 
Brigadiers-* 
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0AE" GWV. 4S 7WE 

BRIGADIERS VISIT 

THE NEWAI&FI6LD 

NEAR BOYVILLE,. 
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AS IF FROM NO- 

WHSQE, A SPBEOm 

ANDASMAUOBJBT 

is thrown oar OF 

IT.. STRIKING 
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HEY,* 
"WHY DON'T 
YOU WATCH 
WHERE YOU'RE 

THROWING NOUR 
JUNK ,'.' 



A 

PENCIL.. 
MADE 
OP 
LEAD/, 1 
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HA/ MAYBE IT WAS A TRUANT 
OFFCER WHO DOESN'T KNOW 
WE GOT THE DAY OFF FOR 
GOOD MARfeS IN 
OUR EXAMS.'L^"' NO PENCILS 

TQ WORRY ABDUT 
TOCAY,. AND THAT 

THAT 



ONE 
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HEY.SMILEY... WATCH OUT WHERE 
YOU'RE THROWING THAT HUNK 
OP LEAD. .- YOU MISSED THAT 
PLANE ONLY BY 
INCHES" i — -^GULP 

VOU 




** »*TO> ■ 



HARD&ftsfijr SECOND 

LATEP, THE PLANE IS 
SHATTE&EDINA DEAP£NIMj 

mtPLOSION,,,. 



HQLV MACKEREL.. 

THAT HUN< OP" 
LEAD MUSTA BEEN 
OWE OP THOSE 
NAZI %1 PENCILS" 
PULL OP NITCO- 



TWOSE KIDS OVER 7USRE 

DID IT... \ SAWTMEM 
THROW ONE OP TWEM 

V PENGLS*'AT THE 




STAND WMEPE 

NOU ARE OR 
WEVL SHOOT'! 




WE WERE STANDING NEXT 
TO THAT BUILDING MAKkEO 
EXPLOSIVES. WHEN THAT 
•PENCIL" HIT ME.'.' WHOEVER 
THREW IT MUSTA MEANT 
IT FOE THAT" 

' NOW 



■; 



BEPOBE TNB BBGAOtERff 
HAVE A CHANCE 7D EXPIAIN 

m&HAPPENER THE/ 

MTHE HANDS OP 



wm*;*mm*m 



*tm& 




„ t ANDINAFLASH 

slips ourop IT 
AND CAsnes pon 

TUB MOVXCYCLE/L 






DM.. WHAT'S 
THE U«E..WE'LLALLGO 
ft) JAIL AND THE CEAL 
fCAZI CATS WILL SETA 
CHANCE TOBLOW UP 
SOMEOTHEC PLACE/.' 

OH..0H..THAT MOTORCYCLE 
GIVES MEAN IDEA.' 
H..M.M,M„. CUNNING TOO/' 




UNNOTICED, GUSTY 
UNBUTTONS HIS 
COAT,.., 




NICE VK3RK FELLAS.' 

NOW. IF THOSE COPS 
WILL ONLY FOLLOW 
ME LIKE I PLANNED 

THEY SHOULD.,. 





MIKE...,. WHERE'S ONE 

OF THEM KIDS?? I'VE 
GOTTA SEE HIS SHIRT,,. 
AND IF WHATEVER IS ON 

IT IS WHAT I THINK IT 
IS.,. YOU'LL BE KICKING 

YOURSELF FROM HERE 70 
TOMORROW// 

WHAT 




■ 









I* THIS IS WMAT VDU WANT TO 
S-EE, MISTER... TAKE A GOOD 
LOO K... "CAUSE WE'RE 
PROUD TO WEAR THEM " 



m 



l KNEW IT.' 
MIKE..Y'- 
1? 



WELL I'LL BE.. 
THE BOVV1LLE 
BW.1GADIERS.'/ 
HOLY SMOKES... 
THAT KID IS OUT 
AFTER A WHOLE 

GANG OF FOREIGN 
AGENTS ALONE.',' 



'l<OXv^> 



CLANCY.. NOTFY THE 
HIGHWAY PATBOL... GET 
EVEKY COP IN THE STATH 
ON THE LOOKOUT FOCTHATl 

KID.' I GOT HIM INTO THIS,. AN' 
I'LL GET MIM OUT IF IT'S 
THE LAST THING I DO" 
CMON..WERE TAKIN' 
EVEI^Y CAR AI30UND 
HEPJ-.'.' 
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MEANWHILE, RUSTY HAS 
PICXEP UP THE rOAILOF 







ANPISLEP70 
AN CLP SHACK 

INTHB 
WOODS... 



SO.. THAT SHACK IS 
A GARAGE'.' NOT 



LEAVE THE CAR HERE 
FOR NOW AND GET 
B^LCW.'.'I'LLSETA 
TKAP AND IT'LL TAKE 
CARE OF HIM FOR 




A FEW MOMENTS t-AT-E&.r 




RJNNY.. NO ONE'S 
I! MAYBE 

THEY'RE IN A 
BACK ROOM 
OR SOMETHING! 
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IN LESS THAN A MINUTE, 
7UE HiOHWA VS A &E SWARM- 
ING WITH POLICE TRYING 
TO p/CA- UP RUSTY'S TK4JL 
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WANS..,, THERE'S A 

<l D CREEPIN ' UP ~J HEV. . 
HERE.'.' ACTS KiUOAJ IT'S ONE 
RJNNY.'.' ^-— ^OP= THEM 

*~~ K3YVILLE 
BWGADIEKS] 




as me R&EiGNAGEMr pulls 

THE ROPE, THE FLOOR PROPS 
BELOW RUGTVAND HE PLUNGES 



POWH 



4 »» f > 

■& 



1 .■ .,..,".-.■.■-.,,•: ■:■■■■:-■ 

BUT RUS1YS *MN0 

strikes oun 

GKABBiNG ONE Of 
THE MEN AND 

SAVING HtMSEU* 

FROM CERTAIN 

DEATH ON THE 

*Xk<S 8ELQW*.-. 




WHY YOU.'.' 




MAi-ANCe WVTHe 

soae on tub kneb. 

m spate... 
^^ Tf 




ONCE I SET 
THE POLICE tN 

THESE CAVBKt 
I'LL RX THEM 

SO FAST THBVtU 

NEVER GET 



> v\I ' : $Miif T.THATMUSTA BEEN 

THE ENDOF THEM [!| 



. THE 

THEV MUST HAVE 
PICKED UPTHETRWL 
PTOMTHESCAeFI 
DROPPED AS t lURNCti 

OFF THE Hk5H WAV 
OR. OH,. NUMBER 

TWREE IS HEADING THIS 

WAV.'! HMMM. 

»OCS7H«H<l 
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>fl *=>V MtNUTK 
LATEkmk 
POLK& RUSH 

IN,,.,. 



ARE NOU ALL 
RIGHT KID? 




SUeE.«...BUT 

WHAT'S LEFT OF 

THIS GANG ISN'T.'.' I 

THINK HE'$DEVELOPWG| 
GOUT... ON TWE TOP 

«EAD» 




More daring deeds of Rusty Ryan and the Boyvilk Brigadiers in the December issue. 




Buy FEATURE COMICS each month fxem your regular newsdealer. 




Poison Ivy will amuse you in rhe December issue of FEATURE COMICS 
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OF THE 

NAVAL 
AIR 

CORPS 
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ftCE COMBAT P/tOT OF THE 

FLEET'S AIR ARM, SPIN SHAW 
IS ALWAYS ON DECK W/TH A 
DAREDEVIL STUNT TO BAFFLE 

*mBM? SKY RAIDERS. BUT HE 
FINDS PLAYING TAG, WITH 

I DEATH IS A GRIM BUSIN0SS. 

I 



I 

ir 
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AT THE NAVAL TRAINING 
STATION A CADET PILOT 
RUSHES UP TO SPIN SHAW. 



GOSH, SPIN.. 
I'D LIKE TO 
MAKE A 
PATROL WITH 
YOU/ 



^ 



W^ 



IT'S RISKY 
STUFF EDDIE 

BUT IF >OU'RE 

NOT AFRAID 

HOP ABOARD. 



MY 
"hey, spin / 

YOU CAN'T 
CLIMB STRAIGHT 
UP LIKE THIS/ 



WRONG, 

EDDIE.. 

THAT'S WHAT 

I'M DOING.' 



SO 
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CADET BRYANT IS 
THE TIME OF HIS 
PRAYING IT ISN 
TIME? 



> HAVING I 

L/F£, ANA 
'T THgflWfl 



JUMPIN' JIVES! WE'RE HAL1 
WAY TO CUBA ALREADY, 
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SPIN SHAW FLIPS HIS SHIP 
OVER ANQ POWER-ONES 
TOWARD THE SEA. 



I 



| SUDDENO/, A SMOKESCREEN BILLOWS PROM THE SHIP. 







YOU HAVE MORE THAN 
TWO MILLION DOLLARS 
OF MY CHOICE LEAF ON 
BOARD. I'VE STAKED MY 
ENTIRE FORTUNE ON 
GETTING THIS CARGO 
THROUGH THE BRITISH 
BLOCKADE TXD YOUR 
HOME PORT 

WE MUST 

NOT FAIL' 



THUNDERING OVERHEAR SP/N 
SWAPS TRACER BULLETS WITH 
HIS GRIM ASSAILANTS. - . 




BUT THE ENEMY SHIPS MANEUVER WITH THE DEADLY SKILL] 
OF FALCONS, DARTING IN AND OUT WITH SHORT BURSTS I 
OF FIRE. J ~ tf 

Fy ^<3^. *\ f THEY'RE A , 

KILLERS, 

EDDIE. I'M 

GOING TO 

OPEN UP 



ATimPSpEEmTHE NAVY ACE 
SWOOPS TOWARD HIS PRE% 




AND ZOOMS TO CATCH THE 
CAMOUFLAGED SHIP SQUARE 

)ON HIS SIGHTS M 




COMING OUT OF A QUICK 
LOOP, SPIN SURPRISES HIS 
PURSUER.. 



HOW'5 THAT 
FOR PLUCKING 
A WAR BIRO'S 





BUT AS THEY PASS OVER THE- 
CRASH- BOUND SHIR SPINAS 
RIRST VICTIM LANDS UN5EEN. 




SPIN SHOOTS HIS SKY FIGHTER 
HIGHER AS TRACER BULLETS 
ZING THROUGH HIS WINGS, 




BALANCED PRECARIOUSLY* ] 
THE ENEMY PILOT IhJ ' 

SLASHES HIS 'CHUTE 
HARNESS. "" . 




UNAWARE OF THE MENACE 
CRAWLING UP BEHIND HIM, 
SPIN SCANS THE SMOKE HAZE. 



BUT A SHADOW PALLS OVER 
EDDIE BRYANT T 



TOO TERRIFIED TQ ACT,THE 
CADET CALLS FOR AID. . 




HEY, SPIN." 
THAT PILOT 
IS SITTING 
BEHIND 

ME' 









/" 




W" 



ONE SHOT 
THROUGH 
HIS HEAD 
AND I CAN 
CRAWL /N 
AND G/VE 
ORDERS TO 
THE PILOT. 
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ON A SPLIT SECOND, SPIN 

TWISTS THE SHIP pVER^:^ 






EDDIE IS STRUGGLING TO 
KEEP FROM BEING HAULED 
OUT OF HIS SAFETY BELT 



SEEING THE CADET'S PREDICA- 
MENT SPIN RIGHTS HIS SHIP. 
AND EDDIE DRAGS IN A 
CAPTIVE 




■■•■>. 



FEARLESSLV SPIN SHAW STftgAKS} 



WITHIN RANGE OF THE 
RGNEGADE CARR/ER. ...» 




(TURNING THE PLANE ON ITS 
NOSE .THE NAVY ACE PULLS 
BACK THE THROTTLE . . . 

3 
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yes,sir..commandep. 
tmi5 fella lit on our 
back and we mauled 
him a6qaro. 




HIDDEN ON THE LEE SIDE OF 
THE CARRIER IS THE 
TOBACCO- LADEN GUNBOAT. , 




\PfN CIRCLES OVER THE 
ItPPLSO AIRCRAFT CARRIER. 



MUST HAVE HIT HER 
RU DDEP . . SHE'S OUT 
OF CONTROL, AND 
THE GUNBOAT ROLLED 

OS/ER AND SANK. 



YES, BUT KEEP 
YOUR CAPTIVE 
COVERED,WE'RE 
HEADING 
SACK T 
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MOMENTS LATER, EDDIE PICKS] 

UP AN INTERESTING RADIO 
FLASH.rp ■ 

p. . ..T .. ?r T HE DESTROYER 
PATROL PUT A PRIZE CREW] 
ABOARD OUR VICTIM, SPIN 
BUT SAY.. HOW ABOUJ^ 

TAKING 
iGAI 



• --i 



WHY, 
i WAS 
JUST 
lGOING 

ASK 
&> 1 YOU 
- - l TO 
; -— »JOIN 
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Another Spin Shaw adventure in the December issue of FEATURE COMICS*, 
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JIM PRENTICE'S FAMOUS 
ELECTRIC FOOTBALL GAME 

Boys! Don't miss the thrill of this fast- 
moving Electric Game. 



W. 



::'Sh\ 



& 



Your choice of genuine 

EASTMAN CAMERAS. 

Bullet or Brownie, 



\>+ 1 * 



?, 



i 



fZ 



,*# 



TW 



.-V 



Wis??** 



r^# 



»W >i S. 



[; — ft O ^ f j 

fori 



J3 



= ¥ ^\s r- 



£ 



GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT Of COST! 



Sell only one order and get a beauti- 
ful WRIST WATCH. Styles for boys, 
girls, men and women. 



LIVE CANARY 

given for selling 
only one order. 
Safe delivery guar- 
anteed. 
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HEY FELLOWS! 

Get Daisy's swell RED 
RYDER CARBINE. 

A lightning-load- 
ing, fast -shooting, 
1000 shot Air Rifle. A real 
he-man's gun. "Buck Jone«"--iI$o 



FITTED OVERNIGHT CA 

A compact handbag wi 
comb, brush, and mirror $ 



GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAI 
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'GENEAUTRY 

TWO-GUN 
HOLSTER SI 
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ELECTRIC MOVIE OUTFIT 

Sell one order. Show movies at home. 
Film FREE. 
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Autry friendship ring FREE. 

SUPER VALUE PRIZES 

Prizes below given for selling extra orders as explained in 
our Big Prize Catalog. 



pon today for Prize 



nd 
ks. 



one order o 



f 40 



GENE AUTRY 
GUITAR 

Full size, full tone, 
decorated with 
western scene and 
Gene Autry's sig- 
nature. 




Boys! Girls! 
Get a STREAM- 
LINED BIKE for 
selling Xmas 
packs. Send 
coupon today 
1 for plan. 





BOYS! GIRLS! Do like thousands of others. Ge 
swell prizes for yourself, and gifts for Mothe 
and Dad — WITHOUT A CENT OF COST. 

Any prize shown above and dozens of others I 
lur Big Prize Catalog is GIVEN WITHOUT COS! 
for selling 40 Xmas packs at 1 Oc each. Each pad 
contains 2 beautiful Xmas Cards, 2 envelope 
and 24 sparkling Xmas seals. 

It's easy to sell these Xmas packs to your familj 
friends and neighbors. When sold, send us tb 
$4.00 collected and choose your prize. It is sei 
to you at once. 

Mail the coupon today for Xmas packs and oi 
Big Prize Catalog — tell us what prize you wan 
SEND NO MONEY — WE TRUST YOU. 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO. 
Dept. 405, Lancaster, Pa. 








MILITARY WATCH for 
men and boys. Sweep 
second hand. Luminous 
dial. It shines at night. 



SEND THAT 

COUPON 

TODAY 





ACT 
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ELECTRIC ARMY- 
SUPPLY TRAU 

Fast-moving Army Train, with^Vi 
real searchlight, anti-air- 
craft gun, and removable tank. 
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AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., o. P t. 405, L.n».»r, j 

Please send me your Big Prize Catalog and 01 
order of 40 Xmas Packs. I will resell them at 1| 
each, send you the money, and get my priz 

My choice of prize is : : 

Name 

Street Address 

or R.F.D. Box 

City 

State 
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